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The following little Piece is chiefly deſigned as 
an Imitation of the Cuxsus GLactaLis of Philip 


Frowde of Magdalene College Oxford, printed in 


the ſedond volume of the Mus x AN GLICA NK. 
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THOU, to whom celeſtial airs belong, 
Whom bards immortal ſoothe for ſounding ſon g 
Bright CLI o! fan thy ſuppliant's fond deſire, | 
And touch his boſom with Parnaſſian fire; 
lis boſom, with unwonted heat that glows : 
'Midft the ſevereſt ſtorm's ſevereſt ſhows; _ 
And on thy genial inſpiration waits, 


_ To ſnatch a theme untouch'd in Britiſh lays ; 
And bind. his temples with unſully*d bays. 


To ſing theSToRM-winG'D FooT and SPARKLING SKATES: | 
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YE hardy youths, whoſe ſocial joys diſdain 
To wear ignoble Sloth's ignoble chain; ; 83 
Whoſe gen' rous ſouls her Siren voice def viſe ; a 
And brave the fierceſt terrors of the ſæies. 
Whoſe manly breaſts the circling art admire: 
Ye hearts of adamant, ye ſons of fire! | 
Whoſe fearleſs flights ſtern Winter's ſtorms explore, 
In ev'ry joint and member ſoul all oer; 
Who boaſt the firm robuſt athiletic frame, 
And pant for dauntleſs deeds of nimble ane! : 
Ober cryſtal fields, like Jove' s red lightnings, hurl d; 
And active moſt amidſt a liſtleſs world. 
To you I pour the tributary ſtrain, 
And hold, fo you applaud, all cenſure vain; . 
The ſportive Muſe no critic ſentence fears ; 
And courts no ſanction, fave Four: willing ears. 


. the air we rattling tempeſt flies; 
Now Vegetation droops her head and dies; 


Now 
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Now pale and wan the face of Nature ſhows 
Her lifeleſs honours wrapt in ſhrowds of ſnows; 
While length'ning lakes and winding ſtreams around, 


A Poorget to flow, in cryſtal fetters bound: 
— | Stern Winter lords it with relentleſs ſway, _ _ 
And binds the roaring cataraQ's headlong way : 
While ſhifting Proteus, to elude . his reign, 
45 Aſſumes ten thouſand varying ſhapes in vain. 
| The trident-bearing god, in his domains, 
A hoary captive, bound in ſhivering chains, | 1 
With wild ſurpriſe beholds his watry reinng 1 
| 


Transform'd to marble, one vaſt ſolid plain. 


YET Winter claims, LS er ſevere his frown, 
Pecuhar ] joys and pleaſures all his own; ; i : 
And 'midſt theſe horrors, bids the power of art | 
' Unbend the mind, and chear the drooping heart ; ? 4 
With roſy health the human ſyſtem glows, | 


And life's warm tide in purer purple flows: „ | | f 
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So Venus, trembling for her pious ſon, 

By haughty Juno's Vengeance half undone ; 8 
The dying roſes on his cheek repairs, 

And breathes o'er all his form celeſtial airs, 


Fox now th' impetuous youth, with ſfinews brac'd, | 
Refulgent ſandals on their limbs well lac'd, 18 
Pour o'er the ſounding ſtorm, a fleeting throng; ” 
And fling their force the ſmooth expanſe along. 

So o'er the heav'ns Jove's pealing thunders roll; 
And livid lightnings flaſh from pole to pole. 


Non ſhall the Muſe the trivial feats deſign 
Of thoſe untaught in poliſh'd ſkates to ſhine ; 
A motly mob, whom no refinements own, 

In ſimple ſameneſs bruſhing up and down: 
On nobler deeds ſhe turns her raptur'd ſight, 
And made the * __ s winding Wight. 
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| He comes! be a ER wha 11 force 


: He ftorms the ſtorm !—refiftleſs in his courſe, 
He thunders on: Plow'd up with i iron oars, 
Loud *neath his heels the rending marble roars. 
Now ſhoots far as our ſtretching eyes command; 
Now turns; and, in a ſecond, juſt at hand: 
Now throws the gazing crowd z mile behind; 
And, doubling ſpeed, ourftrips the panting wind; 
The panting wind repents the vain eſſay, 
Lags on his neck, and ſighs his ſoul away. 
By ſpace unbounded, free as ambient air; 
Like gods immortal, preſent ev'ry where. 


YET ſtill to Caution lend your liſt'ning ear; 
Still let her dictates curb your raſh career : 
For ſlender cauſes mighty miſchiefs draw ; 
Your fate a paultry atom, or a ftraw. 
Ah ſee! the lurking ruin ſnaps his heels; 
From ſide to fide he totters, nods, and reels : 

a 1 


ſn 
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þ 7 4p In vain his devious ſteps he would recal ; 
Fa In vain recover : With a craſhing fall, | 
Down rolls the hero; mounting high in air, 
The ſmart-cock'd beaver, and the pride of VAIR, 
Slap from his head in wild diſorder fly; 
And ſhiver'd ſkates, a ſplendid ruin, ly: 
While mimic ſtars blaze on the ſhatter d . ; 


And earth and heav'n dance round his whirling brain. 


Lo! where his proſtrate len gth extends along, 

A ring of ſneering witlings round him throng: | 

One doubts his taſte and knowledge i in a bed ; 

And yet, cries one, how ſolid is his head! 

Solid, rejoins a third, though not ſo nice 

At cracking jokes, perhaps, as cracking ice. 
As when ſome ſon of Mars, untaught to yield, 

With Bacchus boldly takes the dubious field ; 
Damns the conducting link—* How firm I tread !— 
“ Theſe limbs, you rogue, will carry me to bed:” T 
TE, The 


A POETICAL ESSAY. 11 


The mirthful god ſoon flips him from his feet; 
And rolls the braggart warrior in the ftreet. 
Or Phoebus' boy, by blind ambition toſt, 

To all his Sire's informing wiſdom loſt; © 
With {kill unequal roll'd th? aetherial flame; 
And hurl'd from heav'n, the victim of a name! 


Bur why ſhould I, to moralize, forego 
The ſong ; nor catch th' ideas as they flow? 
For mingling feats ſurpriſe the gazing eye; 
At once they ride, and fail, and ſwim, and fly. 
Might here the Muſe her utmoſt ſkill beſtow! 
And bid the varying verſe melodious flow ; 
The ſkater's magic movements full diſplay, 
The circling eddies, and the winding way; 
The fling ſuſpended on th alternate heel, 
The ſerpent maze, the round revolving wheel ; 
The headlong flight broke off in mid career, 
The ſpring that leaps the lurking miſchief near ; 
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The long majeſtic ſweep, the air divine ; 
| The bending curve, and undulating line. 


SEE where, along the ſounding marble's plain, 


A ſplendid band, coheſive, ſtretch a main: 
How each bold breaſt ſtrong emulation feels! 
How Haſh at once an hundred flaming heels! ; 
An hundred waving arms in air ſuceeed; . 
Redoubling force on force and ſpeed on ſpeed; 
Prone, pendent, pour the founding ſtorm along; 
And fling, a mile behind, the gazing throng. | 
When low the burſting line aſunder flies; 

And orbs round orbs revolving, ſeize our eyes : 
| Now flow they fling, with eaſy air, ſerene; ; 
Now vault from right to left, a waving ſcene; | 
And fide-long ſlaunting on the alternate heel, 
Round circles circles turn, and wheel round wheel; 
Till all in endleſs rounds of pleaſure burPd, 
They Rog the ftorm, and hail the frozen wor: 


White 


[| 


The vagrant veſtige, and the winding ways. 
The playful ſwallow thus, when ſummer yields 
Fer ſoft delights, and purples all the fields, 
With wanton gambols wheels the beamy air 
In many a winding ringlet, here and there: 
Now ſcuffs the meads with undulating wings ; 
And round and round the frolic compaſs brings : 
Now ſtarting hence, purſues the varying whim, 
And glances o'er the ſmiling river's brim. 
With curious eyes, bewilder'd much, WE: GATE, 
And vainly trace thꝰ inextricable maze. >» 
Or as dame Nature, dark at once and bright; 


Though plain, myſterious ; hidden, though in fight; 


Oft piques the poring ſage's pride, and draws 
Her ſecret ſprings to trace, and latent laws; 
With mazy ſteps now doubling there, now here; 


And fartheſt moſt, when moſt he thinks ſhe's near = 


D 
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White *neath their feet the ſtrolling ſteel diſplays | 


13 


Her 
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Her winding way his vain reſearches foils ; 
And laughs to ſcorn his viſtonary toils. 
Amaz'd to ſee how fruitleſs all his pain ; 


How weak his reaſon, and his wit how vain; 


His cob-web ſyſtem bruſhes from the loom; 


And ſlides into a Pyrrho, Dro Fon 


Non yet in mere amuſement's frolic round 


The vagrant ſkater's joys alone are found; 


To nobler ends the art ſubſervient made, 


Lends wings to friendſhip, and diſpatch to trade. 


See where Batavia's gainful children toil, 
And ſcoop from Neptune many a marſhy ſoil ; 
With long canals defend his vengeful frown, 
And province link to province, town to town. 
In vain fierce Winter idly would oppoſe 

Their active traffic, arm'd with all his ſnows : 


To marts remote on ſweeping ſandals born, 


The buſy Dutchman laughs the ſtorm to ſcorn: 
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Or to ſome friend's far diſtant ſeat repairs; 5 
And drowns in ſocial brimmers all his cares. 


TRE rural laſs with equal courage fir' d; 

For thrifty fame much fond to be admir'd ; - 

Her eggs in baſket pil'd, a chary load 

Securely truſts the ſtorm=created road : 
'To town, for ſale, on ſparkling ſkates ſhe ſkims; | 
And ſhews at once her induſtry and limbs: | ' 
White neath her fleeting heels, for many a mile, 
A fleecy track runs mantling all the while. 


HAL matchleſs art with choiceſt bleſſings crown'd : 
With bus'neſs, pleaſure, health and friendſhip found. 


Tnus far the Muſe her' partial ſuccour brings, 
And aids me trembling on her half-ftretch'd wings; 
Unfit, I ween, to feel her noon-tide rays ; 


Unfit to paint your full meridian blaze : 


Conſcious, 
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Conſcious, 1 own, how well they ſung of yore, - 

Let conſcious too how ſmall my native ſtore ; 5 
More ſpecial grace, howe'er ſo well inclin'd 


More ſpecial grace I muſt not hope to and. 


Some fav'rite ſon, in time, ſhe may inſpire, 


Some future Dryden, or ſome future Prior ; rol 
b . ' — 
y 2, .- . 7 
Then ſhall the ſkates a conſtellation riſe, . 
N * — 


And brighter ſtars illume the radiant ſkies : | 


Enough for me to touch the theme divine; : 
And point new roads to Fame s eternal ſhrine, 
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